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CHAPTER VIIIL
A WOMAN IN A WOMAN'S WILES,

SLE cather regretted that he
bad offended this remarkable
1] Person—that Is, he felt a de-
gree of compunction because
he realized that be had not conduncted
himself exactly as bis father would
have desired him to do. He believed
that he had been remiss in his duty
as & host. TUpon the personal part of It
be did not conjecture. This woman
could resent his curiosity If she chose
to do so .and might shoot him the next
time they met If she was quicker with
| her weapouns than he was.

He shrugged his shonlders disdain-
fulls, pondered a moment and then
stepped througzh the window and Join
ed the others on the veranda.

“I am going to the corral.” be aaid to
his father. “Ab Sin will have supper
presently.™

He would have passed on then with-
out further remark. but Erna Thomas
had regretted lher anger at something
which secomd thonght told her was not
Intended as offensive, and she saw in
this incident an opportunity to mtone
for it

n

*May I go with you?”’ ghe exclalmed,
Hsing.

“If you like,” he replied, not pausing,
but siackening his galt so that she
could cateh up with him. Richard Max-
well would bave accompanied them
also if he had been given an oppor-
tunity, but his logunacious guest had
not permitted him to do anything but
listen ever since his arrival, so that he
was compelled to retain his seat.

*“You're not overburdened with polite-
pess, are you?” sald Miss Thomas, over-
taking Lisle half way down the path.
“I suppose you're mad. Are you?

“Mad? Not at all. Why should 1 be
angry

“I left you rather suddenly, didn't 1?
A I'm serry. You—you rather took the
wind out of we, you know."

“I should think your lostruments of
torture would do that,” replied Lisle.
“I ought not to bave offended you. 1
apologize.,”

“Oh, that's all

right. Don't men-

tion it. Why don't you offer me your
arm?”

“My arm! What for?"

“To take hold of—to lean upon, of
tourse.”

“Are you lame? Have you hurt your-
sell?”

“Oh, dear, what a hopeless creature
you are! 1 keep forgetting that you
pever eaw a woman before. You are
sadly In need of education. Tomor-
row I'll take you In hand. I belleve
I'll begin now. Stop just a moment;

bhold of your arm—so. Therel
that better?’

Lisle did not think It was better, but
he thought it wise not to say so. If
she llked It, she was his guest, and it
should be so.

“We walk together very nicely; don't
you think so7?' she continued. “You
are just enough taller than I am to
make It comfortable for both, and, be-
eides, you step with me beautifully.
Don’t you think that you step ratber
short for a man?’

*1 do not know. Perhaps so., Here {2
the corral. There are 30 horses in bere
tonight. I always come out to see that
all 1s secure before I retire, Shall we
return now ?** »

“What! 8o soon? Deon't you think it
is nicer out here? Bee, the moon s just
coming up. It will be a glorious night
after all. I want to ask you something,
Mr. Maxwell. I want you to tell me
how it happens that you never saw a
woman before tonight.”

“I don’t know. Do you know very
many women 7'

“Do I know very many women! Well,
1 should say so! Ocenus of them.”

“Are they all like you?
all got yellow halr, walsts like a wasp
and"—

“There, that will do. You'll say
something that you ought not to If you
are not careful. What a queer mortal
FJou are, Mr. Maxwell! One might pos-
Stively regard you as quite shocking if
ene did not know that you haven’t got
8t In you fo shock anybody. Women
are just about as much alike as men
are allke—no more, no less. Your fa-

Isn't

he comes to Kansas City sometimes—
he Isn't llke any other man you ever
saw, Is he?"
“He 18 one of the best men I ever
saw,” replted Lisle, with enthusiasm.
“I think so tco. We're agreed on
- that. He says that I am the best girl
be ever saw.” ¥
“Does Craig Thompson say that? ex-
eclalmed Lisle Incredulousiy.
“Yes. I8 there anything remarkable
about 1t?"
“1 think there is.
shall like you.”
“Oh, Indeed! Thank you™
“Were you ever a mother?’ asked
Lisle calmly, remembering that Cralg
} Bad assured bim that mothers were al-
| f ways good women.
4 ) He beard a quick gasp from his com-
panion. He felt that bis arm was re-
leased as suddenly as though it were a
redhot iron, and he turned toward the
woman in surprise. She bhad started
away from him and was standing in
the gttitude of one who wishes to run
away, but ¢annot. He saw that she
was trembling, and he fancied that
there were tears in ber eyes. He knew
that she was angry. One glaace told
him that
“l have offended again'
slowly.

If he sald that, 1

be suid
“1 do not mean to do so. Do
regard It as an uffront to be
if they are mothers 7

youug lady's composure return-
ber slowly. She did wnot replr to
tons, ['resently she approacl

ther and mine are not allke, are they?!
And Cralg Thompson —1 know him:!

|

erook your arm up—so; hold your palm '’
agalnst your chest—so. Now, I take'

|
]
]
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Have they:
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ed more nearly to him and, seizlng him
by one arm. turned bim so that the
light of the newly risen moon shone
upon his face.

“I wonder,” she sald musingly, nd-
dressing the words more to herself
thano to bim, “if you are such an inno-
cent as you would have me think? Do
you know what you asked me just
then ™"

“Yes: 1 ask:d yon I —

“Stop! You need not repeat it |
beard It rhe first 1hwe, and goodness
knows that once is enough! 1t was not
at all a proper question to ask a lady-
a girl—a woman.  If you give me many
more starts like that, | won't answer
for the consequences. Kapsas City
girls can stamd pretty muoch anything,
but you are one too muny for me! If
you have any mor guestions e that
eDe to ask. »ou write them
down and let mw rend them nt my el
sure. I'll think them over and reply
to them by letwer n 1 get back
home. Oh, dear! Wi you b offended
If 1 laugh? P've got 1o lauzh, or ery
or scream. or something® And sl
did break Into lanzhter. uttering peal
after peal of the mus<ical sound, buat i
was mwore hysterieal than mirth

Ry
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pro

voking. Lisle only stared at her in
amnzement Hisx feellnzs wore burt
but he was far too prowd to say

=he

Presently and
walked along silently sidh: by side

recavepsd, they

*1 feel as thoush I were 'n China™
she saild at last, possessing herself
again of his arm. which she bad to
shape to her usea befure taking It “
bave been told that they do every-
thing backward there, and here you
are the one who 1s offended, while I
ought to be simply speechless with out-
raged modesty. Yon are certainly the
most refreshing subject that 1 ever en-
countered. 1 wonder If it would wake
You up if I shoukl kiss you."

The spirit of mischlef was in her
now. Sbe felt that the arm to which
she clung belonged to a chlld—a child
who was sleeping, who had slept long
enough and who ought to be awakened
—but she was not preparsd for the
calm reply that she recelved to a
proposition that would have startled
any other mas than the one bheslde her.

“You may do so, If you like,” sald
Lisle, unmoved and with the utmost
gerlousness. “T have never kissed any-
body but my father. In all probabllity
I will never do so again. 1 have no
objections, if you have not.™

SEhe was shaking with laughter.
Presently the paroxysm passed, and
then demurely she ralsed ber plok and
white face until it hung just beneath
his. The moonlight shone full upon It,
and Lisle noticed then for the first time
how dellcately formed It was, how soft
and clear and sweet It appeared in that
mellow light. He saw how round and
blue and perfect were her eyes, half
plunged In shadow by the drooping
lashes that fringed them, dancing with
mischief. They reminded him of fairy
elfins, peeping out from thelr rose leaf
concealment, prepared at the first
alarm to pull the leaves together and
hide. He saw two perfect lips, be-
witchingly puckerad, red, like ripe
chierries; soft, llke new velvet, llke the
rose leaves behind which the fairles
flew to hide, and he leaned over and
touched them with Lis own,

They walked on In silence after that.

“That was funny,” she sald pres,
entfy. T AT e B2l ¢ S

“What was funny ?* asked Lisle.

“That. Your lips are just like a
woman's. You kissed me just llke a
woman. 1 wonder If you were not cut
out for one and spolled In the mak-
Ing.”

Lisle shook himself free from her
arm and leaped away. His eyes blazd
at her, his nostrils dilated with anger,
his lips quivered, and his whole belng
tremobled in the effort he made to con
trol his rage.

“You are my guest.” he sald when he
dared to speak, bhut his volee was low
and fierce with passion. *1 cannot re-
sent that as 1 would like to do. But 1
will tell you this: A man—a cowboy.
one of Craig Thompson's men — sald
those words to me once, and I shot
bim."

“Shot him!
Eill him?"

“Not then, but afterward 1 dld.”

“B-r-r-rl  Well, I guess you're a man
all right—in some ways, if not In oth-
ers. Are you mad?

“l am angry.”

“Bosh! Because I sald that? 1 didn"
mean it. Will that suffice? I'm sorry.

Good graclous! Did you

. We're even, anyhow. You offended me,

and 1 didn’t cherish it up, so you
mustu't. Kiss me agaln, and let's be
friends.”

“You will say that 1 kiss like a wom-
an.”

“No, 1 won't
Here!"

8he put her arms around his neck
then and drew his face down to hers.
She did the kissing this time without
walting for him, and she beld Lisle's

I won't say a word

| race agalust her own until he put ber

from him and turned away, with a
wondering sigh.

*“*That was better,” was Miss Thom
as' comment as she grasped his arm
again and led him toward the house
“Look! There are our daddles still
talking It over, and as sure as 1 live
there ig a Chinaman in the doorway.
Supper must be ready, and I'm simply
starved.”

CHAPTER IX.
THE TRUTH MADE ENOWN.

RAIG THOMPSON pever drew
& truer simile—and he was
foll of them — than he did

- when, while advising with

Lisle, hie assured bhim that be could not

throw a loop over cireumstance and

drag It along, a willing captive, as they

did the steer, clinching his argument

with the additlonal statement, “It's

She put hor arms oround his neck.
@ot a way of siipping out and roping
¥You lustead™ It Is the experience of
every man sooner or later to he roped
in by circumstance. and. althongh Rich-
ard Maxwell had battled with and de-
fied events all his life, be, like others,
was destined at Iast to fall a vietim to
that wily foe which knows so well how
to watch and wait.

As soon as the guests had partaken
of the ample supper which Ah Sin had
provided they were shown to
roome, for the fatigues of the day had
at Inst forced even the vivacious ener-
£y of Erna Thomas to surrender. Then
father and son also parted for the
night. -

Both were strangely silent, and nei-
ther noticed that the other was sa.

The house had not been planned for
entertainment, and particularly had fe-

male guests and thelr many require- |

ments been left out of the plans of
construction and furnishing. There
was only one room within it that was
at all adapted to the uses of a woman,
and to that one—It was Lisle's—the
young lady bhad been shown. The lI-
brary couth was roomy sand comforta-
ble, and upon that Lisle threw himself
after the others had retired. It was a
much softer bed than he required for a
good night's rest.

Richard Maxwell's bedchamber ad-
Jolned the library, and the two were
connected by a door, which was rarely
closed, the portieres suspended from
the frame above it dolng ample service
in the matter of isolating one from the
other.

Lisle selected & book and read or ap-
peared to read long after his father
had retired. At last he put it down, di-
vested himself of his boots, coat and
walstcont, loosened his belt and, hav-
log covered himself with a Navajo
blanket, went speedily to sleep,

During the night he was awakened.
An unusual sound startled him, and he
Bat erect, listening, Impressed with the
fden that his father had called. He
rose and tiptoed to the door, pulied the
eurtains aside and peered Into the room.
The moon, now resplendent, shone in
at the window and athwart his father's
bed, and Lisle comdd see him plainly.

“Di1 you speak, father?” he asked In
a low tane, 80 that the sleeper might
not be disturbed if be were mistaken,
and, recelving no reply, he returned to
the couch and composed himself to
sleep agnin. He remalned wide awake,
bowever, while hour after hour passed
by, thinking upen those perplexing
problems which refused sufficlently to
shape themseives for recognition. The
moon passad over the house and set-
tled In the west. The heavens took on
A transparent hue In the east. Dawn
was near at hand whben he was again
startled by a repetition of the sound
that he bad beard before. This tlme
he was not sleeping. He knew there
could be no mistake. The nolse came
from his fatber's room, was made by
bis father. .

He leaped to his feet and hurried
past the portleres straight to his fa-
ther's side and came upon a sight
which filled him with swdden and an-
pamable horror.

Richard Maxwell was lying upon his
back. His eyes were wl;h: open and styf-
fng. There Wada -h-athllzjt-. Yeaden pal-
lor upon his face, which In the Imper-
feot light seemed ghastly., Fle was
breathing, but that was the only sign
of iife that was evident.

Lisle knelt down beslde him, chafed
bhis hands and called to bim, but the
stricken man made no reply except to
utter that balf articulate groan which
already had alarmed his son. The
young man procured restoratives, but
they were of no avall. He endeavored
to force brandy between his father's
lipa, but Richard Maxwell could not
swallow. He chafed his bhands, but
they were cold and deathlike in his
grasp. Power of motlon seemed to
have been retained only by the optic
muscles, for whichever way Lisle turn-
od his father's eyes followed him with
agonized entreaty,

Dawn increased and developed into
day while Lisle worked over his fa-
ther, but his extremities became colder
and colder, so that at last, with that
Intultion which I8 born- of parental
love, Lisle knew that his father was
dying. The eyes that watched him un-
ceasingly while he worked became
more dim as the minutes glided Into
the past, and death hovered nearer and
nearer to Richard Maxwell,

Accustomed all his life to being alone
with his father, Lisle had forgotten
the presence of strangers In the house,
but suddenly he remembered. He
sprang from the room and ran to the
oné occupied by Mr. Thomas, bursting
precipitously Into it and shaking the
sleeping man fercely.

“Will you come, sir, at once? Some-
thing has happened to my father!' he
cried. “He 1s dying!"

“Good God! What is it?
happened? Your father? Dying, did
You say? Shot? Hurt? What Is the
matter?” exclaimed the suddenly awak-
emed man.

“l do pot know. Please come. I
know that he is dying.”

*That I will. It may not be as bad
a8 you think. Where is he?” Mr,
Thomas had leaped from the bed and
was rapldly drawing on his trousers.

What has

“In the room off the library. Hasten,
please! Hasten!™
‘1l won't be a minate. Call Erna.

Nothing llke a woman In a case like
this, and she's worth a dozen ordinary
ones!™

Lisle darted from the room and has-
tened to that which was ordinarily his
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Mr. Henry Stewart of Roanoke, Va.,
writes: Before nelng Ozono my head
Wi perfectly bald. Nowa nice growth

Texas, writeg: Ozono is the only halr
tonle that has ever done my hair any
It has cansed my halr to grow

Mr. George Branch, Mahon, Texas,
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the COLORED PEOPLE OF AMERICA.

KING oF AL HATR TONICS,

“OZONO.”

TRADE-MARK.
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throngh this great paper.

& fortunate circumstance, ac
purchased to any extent unti
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of the con

whenever a genuine
who imitate and mnake ca

&tralghteners, many of which
damage to the halrand scalp, and the colored
which arefilled with animal fats, and do th

advertisements and blg words,

the fact that there arevnany 50.C
to A certalnt,
ght-lorward,
In the year 1871 our late secretary,
uired the rectipt for OZONO, f L)
1575, when ltwas putupon the markes and met with marked
success, Aftera thorough test by the colored pvolpla of that time 1t was pronounced an
» true to all that was ¢la

dence of every member of the colored
hair to grow long and straight, soft and fine, and

tal out of the merita of
marked success, numerous firms have entered the market, ul'!t'rlllf hair-
are worthless, eausing the hair to fa

ALLED hair-growers and halr-straight-
that many of these are frauds pure
onest statement to the colored race
Mrs, 8. M, Moore, through
was not offered for sale or

med for it, and worthy In every respect
race, because they found it to cause the
a8 beautiful as an April morning. Now

other people’'s goods,
rowers and hair-

11 ont and doing great

1';0 Is nre buying these spurious compounds,
e ha
gound a warning—be carefal what you use on your hair,

r more harm than good. To these lot us

Do not be deeeived by flaring

Buy the King of all Hair Tonies,

OZOIN O,
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and every purchaser recommends

It will make short, harsh hair long
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preparation they tell you to use hot irons,
life of the halr, and cause it to drop
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Miss Ciara M. Bentley, Topeka, Kan.,
eays: My hair was short and knotty
and kinky. Now it ta long and fine.

oe, Nothing but Ozono is necessary, Ozono didit.
You can stop the nse at any time,
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Miss Annie A. Wise, Onancock, Va., [JUEl
writes: [ and my sister have both used > :

Ozono end we recommend it to every-

one. It is the finest hair growerand |[(JEE

straightener on earth, |.' -
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. Mr. W. Q. Diggs, Swarthmore, Pa.,
, Bays: I have used your preparations.
Brticle appears upon the market there are always a number of people They have done more than you clatmed

1 heartily recommend them,
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- on the hair are Seen in & day or two after the firet application |l
I The price of Ozono 1s fe. a bottie—i boxes do Fhr work. We make this liberal offer, |

- which 13 good at any time: Cutont this coupon and send to us, enclosing with it the

- sam of One Dollar, and we will forward (o you four large boxes of Ozono and one large <
- bottle of Eleetrical Skin Refiner, which makes biack skin bright, rough skin soft and >
- pliant, and cures ail skin diseases. Also removes all facial imperfections, and actuslly > ‘]
- removes small-pox pita.  We will also include one fancy jar of our Electrical Skin Food— i b=
- Nature's great beautifler—removes wrinkles, moth patchea, freckles, and all facial blem- el
- tahe# . makes the old ook young and the young look younger. |b >
- We will also include one package of our celebrated Sealp Soap, which is absolutel ® - ‘i
CHEMICALLY PURE, and no soap but s pure soap should sver be nsed on the scalp. And, 1l
- Iastly, to prove our liberality, we will put in & pin mtn‘t of Anti-Odor, a positive cmve >
= for Sore Throat or Mouth, al lom.q!go-b D?-euu. Chilblains, Sore and Frosted Feet; {1 -
- m also removes all smells and odors arising from the human body, such as feet,arm ritl. ete. ;: =
|- J The nctual value of this Grand A tion is $4.00, but we let you have it for $1.00 .
> simply to introduce hanest goods. In order Lo protect the public in general from imita- . b
- tions of nnrMund to avold mistakes, we have placed upon our coun our Trade- > -
<! Mark. one head sho ing Short Hair and theother head Long Hair. The U. B Government <l
4' has ’mud us this trade-mark, and it ja registered In the Patent Office at Washington ; - 1
: - Miss Maggie B. Proctor, Fairfleld, ::ui ;b:l:;mpog has this trade-mark on It, you will make no mistake, Use only the LI - l:
- Texas, writes: 1have used Ozono, and o3l o p-por“grtm‘lil*eolh:tmmmoﬁl?ﬁ Bt.ntlnnﬂ!ni{i:h'm:ﬂb{!:’. P i aavs v Jver. I‘:
1 glve it my hearty recommendation. I Adgst word. OZONO 1a absolutely gusranteed to straighten hair and csnse s beauti- says: Your discovery is littie shortot | =
' . have beem fooled so often it does me :,‘I‘L':;“’I“L““m'“ BTowth. If your hair is already straight, you can use it tosecure & o mirscle and surpasses the ingennity l:; |‘
.I good to r d honest good Tesslve ’w!rl::’::h. Send us §1.00 at once, and the goods will be sent the same day we of man. 3 > |}
> 3 i !
> ; 1 , BOSTON CHEMICAL COMPANY, >l
| ::{ 310 East Broad Street, RICHMOND, VA. > | <
' .1 - T e e e e e A P A P P P P P ™ ™ e i o 3 . P i J ...[:"
| |l i | |-
3 { - BOSTON CHEMICAL CO., 3B
>l -« 5 A, 310 E. BROAD ST,. RICHMOND, VA, »| |-
113 - | |
> |- { I enclose you $1.00, for which pleass send at ence the following goods: i:[ :4
: : 4 4 Boxes of Ozono, worth $2.00; 1 Bottle Electrioal Skin Refiner, worth ot
> | |- 4 Boc. . 1 Bottle Electrical Skin F worth B0, ; 1 Package (1 pint) Antl- 3 | {1
|| < Odor, worth 60e.; 1 Package Scalp P, worth S0o. Total, &.w. » -1|
] |-
l l: :| IR oo conevsinmsinn a3 ity sespinranitrnnvbubansss B IR0, o tica vt sanvs ve »| |-l
|| LAY ° N e
>|1a . o Street...... - S a v s s RIS vs sass enn v 0 b FRAA SRR P rry i bt s . | -
>l Henry Bell, Croeds, Va, writes: 1 » Miss Loulss Logan, New Orlaans, La., 41| P
> I cannot say too mueh in favor of your EMMARRYS o s dohbnnniha/nnnnmbin as s R L Y ¢ says: 1 send you my photograph, so 'SP
B! #oods. This ls the universal opinton in .. 11 you want ¢ lots like above, send $800, If you have a triend who has no coapon, that you can see what your Ozono has |l g :
i I my county, ° let her write her name on & piece of paper and pin to conpon when yon send yourorder. done for me, : -
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was no response. He threw It open
and entered, arousing Miss Thomas as
he had dome her father.

She started up with a scream, but
Lisle's guick words reassured her In-
stantly. e ——

“My father is dying,” be sald, with
more calmness. “Mr. Thomas said that
you would help me. Will you come?"

“Yes; at once. Where s he?"

“Come to the library.”

He hastenedsthen to his father's side,
but Thomas was there before him,
bending over the bed. When Lisle

resuscitation,
him aside.

“Walt, young man. Has Erna come %"

“I am here, papa,” replied her volce
from the doorway.

Mr. Thomas raised himself slowly
erect and turned so that he stood be-
tween Lisle and the bed. His kind face
told what his tongue had not yet ut-
tered, and Lisle erouched half down,
awalting the blow which was about to
fall.

“Courage, my boy."” he said—*cour-

the Missourtan waved

age. You need more bravery now than
ever In your life before”

Lisle crouched lower and lower. His
dark eyes stared wildly upon the speak-
er and then grew dim. He did oot
speak; he waited still.

“Your father is dead. He
when I entered the room.
earthly could have saved him.
dead.”

Lisle tried to speak, but his volce
falled him. He conld not utter a sound,
and he sank down In his tracks limp,
lifelesa, Insensible.

Father and daughter sprang simul-
taneously to his side. Between them
they lifted him from the floor and bore
him to the library, placing him upon
the couch where he had passed the
night, Water and brandy were near
at hand. One was sprinkled liberally
over his face; the other was poured,
drop by drop, between his lips, and
then, while Mr. Thomas indastriously
fanned him wiith a newspaper, his
daughter chafed hands and brow, but
unconsclousness still held sway.

“Open his shirt, Erna,” sald her fa-
ther at last. “Give the muscles of the
throat a chance to act.”

She obeyed. Her father bent down
to asslst her. His rude handa and
muscular strength tore the buttons
away, and father and daughter started
back simultaneously, stood erect and
gazed into each other's eyes.

was dead
Nothing
He is

own. He rapped upon the door. There

They remained thus a full minute,

would have recommenced his efforts at |

nelther breaking the sllence. At last
Erna spoke.
l “Papa, what shall we do ™
“God knows! What, in heaven's
name, does it mean’
“I suspected it last night; T almost
+ knew it," whispered Erna.
“I did not. 1 do not belleve that any-
body but her father and herself knew
! the truth.”
“8he knew it least of all, papa.”
“Do you mean to tell me”—
“Hush, papa!™
“There Isn’t a woman In this Infer-
nal nelghborhood. 1 can't Imagine"—
“Yes, there is. 1 am a woman, and |
am [n the nelghborhood—very much in

1

h

Father and daughter started back stmul-
trncously,

the neighborbhood just now. 1 thank

God fer it, and so will ske when she

knows. Do you think. papa. that be-
tween us we can carry ler to ber
room "

“I can carry Wer alone. Thank heav-
en there are no stairs in this cursed
house,”

“Take her there at once. before she
revives, She must never know that
You were with me when—when we
made the discovery.”

“8he does not act now as If she ever
would revive,” said Mr. Thomas as he
took the unconsclous forw In his arms
and with some difficulty bore It from
the room. As quickly as possible
Lisle was deposited upon the bed late-
Iy occupled by Erna, and Mr. Thomas
paused. waiting his daugbter's further
commands,

“Now go, papa.” she sald calmly. *1
will do all that is necessary to be done
here. This faintige spell will pass

AAAAAALLAAALAALLALAARA

\AAAAAAAAAAAAAALARARA
AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA

IYYYYYYYYYY

AWay preseatly of Its wn accord, and
1 must be alone with . r when she re-
vives. There Is a great deal for you to
do In that other room. You must rouse
the servants aud send for some of thel
men. The cowboys sleep In that bulld-
ing beyond the corral. Craig Thomp-
gon was known to Mr. Maxwell and to
Lisle, 1 think you had better send one
of the men for him at once. There
doubtless are a minister and a doctor
at Belmont, where we came from. |

think another man slould go after
them, Lisle woulid like to have them
both, 1 am sure. As soon as she re-

gains conscipusness and 1 ean leave
ber 1 will come to you, In the mean-
time you must have your wits about

you and attend to everything. I am so
glnd that we are here!™
“You are!" exclalmed her father.

“Well, I'm hanged if | am!"

“Yes, you are, papa. You're a little
rattled just now: that's all.”

“Erna."” sald the father fondly, tak-
ing the young girl tenderly in his arms,
“you are an angel!”

She smiled upon him, kissed him and
pushed bim from the room just as
Lisle opened her eyes—the femlnine
pronoun Is again In requisition—and
fixed them wonderingly upon the figure
at the door, and Erna went immediate-
1y to the bedside,

[Te Bx coxTINUED.)
A Large Leap.

“I saw a big jump last night,” said
the Facetious One,

“Did you?"” asked the Solemn Truth-
teller.

“Yes. 1 saw a street car jump the
track.” — Pittsburgh Chronicle-Tele-
graph.

The Hardest Luck,

Georgie—What do they mean by
dead broke, dad?

Henpeck—When & man ia so hard
up that he can't even raise money to
scnd his wife away to the country.— |
Judge.

Retort Courteous,
She—After a man reaches your age
he imagines every handsome woman |
he meets is in love with him.
He—Well, if that is true, I certainly
have no excuse for thinking you arein
love with me. -Chiengo Daily News,

Hnows Himaelf,

A western farmer writes to his lo-
cal paper and puts his feoot 1n it
thus: “If our people want te see a
big hog, come out to my farm and
ask for me.”"—Yonkers Statesman.

MIXED MAXIMS. i
[From the San Franclsco Chronlcle.]

“One swallow does not make a
summer”—no, nor a meal.

“Where's there's a will there's «
way"—usually the wrong one.

“Forbidden fruit is sweet"—but
yow're very apt to choke on the seeds.

“Every cloud has a cilver lining"—
but usually it is made of German sil-
ver.

“*Tis better to give than to re-
ceive”—this holds good even to a
blow.

“A squeaking door hangs a long
time"—and no one ever thinks to
oil it.

“Eat, drink and be merry, for to-

morrow"—the cook will go on a
strike.
“Virtue i8 ite own reward”"—at

least it is the only apaprent one up
to date.

“If at first you don’t succeed, try,
try again”—even if you have to im-
press it with a clab,

“The darkest hour is just before
dawn"—at least it seems darker when
¥You are trying to find the keyhole.

“It is a long lane that has no turn™
—and sometimes it does not turn at
all; it just ends abruptly at a preci-
pice.

“A soft answer turneth away
wrath"—but it is just as well to be
prepared and keep your hand near
Your pistol pocket.

“A good conscience makes a soft
pillow"—as does also the knowledge
that you have to-morrow's rent
money,

“Love laughs at locksmiths”—hbut
sometimes it lJaughs on the other side
of its mouth, and has a mighty hard

time in the dioeree court trying to

find a skeleton key that works as
easily as that love lock did.
Retort Courteous,

“My dear,” remarked the f-esh

young man, “you remind me of an imij-

tation dinmond. You are so brflliant.”™

“And you,” rejoined the knowing
maid, “remind me of an emerald. You
are so green.” —Chicago Daily News.

Thoukht She Was One of Them.
Manning—A year or two sgo I ad-
vized Pitcher to write a bock on the
famows men he had met.
Bl’n_‘d- Apd did he do it ?
Manning—He wrote an

antobiag-
raphy.—Boston Transerint.,




